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i CHEERY HOME 

i tion. ing questio 

| A bright cheery home makes cheer people 

Any furditure of the rightssort helps to 

"make a home a home. 

Let us get together on thishouse furnish- 
4 

‘The Lapse of 
Enoch Wentworth 

ISABEL GGXDON CURTIS 

Author of “The Woman 
Jom Wolvertons” 

Hiustrations by Ellsworth Young 

Howard Rogers 
Complete House 
Furnisher 

-: INSURANCE :- 

FIRE, LIFE DO AUTO 

AND GENBRAL ANIMAL 

'M. BREWER 

PHONE 33431 

LOWEST POSSIBLE RATES 

CLAIMS PROM PELY PAID 

OFFICE NEXT ABOVE GIBSON 

GROCERY, QUEEN STREET, 

Pe ——R Rt 

UNDERTAKER 

UNDERTAKER 

Business Telephone, 113-41. 

J. A. McAdam 

REGENT STREET 

The best and most medern 
Funeral Equipment in the city 

Residence Telephone 70-4 1 

Is Conducung 

Business 
AT 

RESIDENCE 

Undertaking 

610 QUEEN STREET 
Phone 26-11 

Phone 448-11 

EDUCATIONAL 

great business boen in ©anada. 

at 

Write for full information to 

 Afierthe War i is Over 
financial men say there will bea! 

YOUNG MEN and WOMEN should 
prepare NOW for the many positions 

which will be open for Book-keepers 

and stenograpkers, by taking a course 

W. J. Osborne, Principal 
Fredericton, N. B, 

| 
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DENTISTS 

DR. J. B. CROCKER 
DENTIST ; 

Office Kitchen Building 

Opposite Post Office 
Telephone Office 419-11. House $74 

| English Dentistry 
Dr. GERRARD 

Qualified by Collegiate Examination. 

‘Office and Residence 

KING ST. - Opp. Boyles’ 
! Phone 574 - Fredericton 

= 4 

DENTAL SURGEON 

Opp. Soldiers’ Barracks 

and next door to Bank of N. B. 

1 Office Hours—10 a. m. to | p. 
m;2p.mtoSp.m 

PHONE 137-11 

o
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JOHN G. ADAMS 

i Attornev-at-law, Notary, etc 

Saturday is the day for the 

Nuts, Creams and Hard 

Dr. Barbour 

DENTIST 
Yoidhes Building 

er York and Queen Sts, 

J. Bacon Dickson, LL. B 

549 Queen gt. Opp. Officers Quarters, 

Fredericton, N. B.. 

DON'T FORGET | 

Week End 
Chocolates 

Centres 

28¢ a pound 
CE Gree 

STAPLES PHARMACY 
| 

Alonzo Staples, Prop. | 

Kied at short notice. 
quick sellers 

Cffice 414 King St, 
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IT TOUCHES THE SPOT 

People are talking about our Famous 

CRISPETTES 
They are most delicious and go to the right spot 

We make this confection in large quantities with our 
Crispette machine at our factory, 439 Charlotte Street, 
where visitors are invited to watch the process. Crispettes 
are made from the finest pop corn and are in great demand 
Grocers and confectioners in the city and country sup- 

Give us a trial orde. 

‘The Enterprise Bottling Co. 
AH. Woods, Mgr. 
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They are 

Factory 439 bh ot 

| everywhere in the audience. 
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Copyright, ro14, by F. G, Browne & Co, 
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“l Dont Care a Damn Abdut Your 
Morals!” 

it. You will say yourself it is an im- 
provement.” 

“I hope so.” Enoch =noke listlessly. 
“And, Dingley, while I ‘think of it, 
send a message back to Miss Paget. 

Ask if I can see her mow, in her dress- 
ing-room for a few 'minutes.”” He 

turned to Oswald. I must explain to 
her the change we're ‘making. Better 

have the part copted'at once; it must 
be put into quick rehearsal.” 

CHAPTER XIV. 

The Opening Night. 

Dorcas stood motionless in the 
wings, with Merry beside her, leaning 

against a tale. The curtain had fallen 

on the third :act of “The House of Es- 

terbrook.” "The girl’s body throbbed 

from head fo fcot, and she felt as if 

the emotions of a lifetime had been 

crowded into that single hour. There 

was a babel of noise behind the 

scenes; im front the applause sounded 

like a tempest. At intervals the hand- 

claps died away as from weariness, 

only to begin again with tremendous 

| vigor. 

“Conse,” maid Merry; “we must go 

ont again” 

“Again?” 

gis ®erry smiled; 

two of us alone.” 

“The two of us?’ 

‘The two of us—alone.” There was 
a low, temder thrill in Merry’s voice. 

\ He took her hand and led her oul 
upon the empty stage. The curtain 

was lifting slowly. From where she 

stood she saw Enoch standing in the 

wings. Iie face was flushed with ex- 

citement. "The audience looked to the 

girl like & blur of color and human 
forms. “The people swayed forward 

eagerly, and the applause became up- 

roarious. A voice cried, “Speech! 

Speech!” & began to come insistent 
ly from the back of the house. The 
cry wes taken up by men and women 

Dorcas 

whispered the girl. 

“this time the 

| turned to Merry, Oswald was becken- 

i ing to Lim from the wings, but the 

{actor shook his head. 
“I could mor make a speech tonight 

if my life depended on it,” he whis- 

wered, and ibe curtain descended 

slowly. 
A new cry came from the clamorous 

house. Some onewwas shouting for the 

author. Dorcas faid her hand upon 

Merry's arm. 

“They want yo-.":she cried. 

He smiled and £lwok his head. 
Shey heard Oswaki urge Enoch’ to 

go in front of the ouztain. The noise 

in frout grew louder. The girl dew 

across the stage and put her hand 

upon her brother's shawmlder. 

“Enoch,” she pleaded in a whisper, 

“take Merry with you and explain.” 

Wentworth left her without a word 

Oswald and the stage memager beck- 

owned to him from the wings. She took 

#2 few flying steps as if t® hold him 

‘back, then stopped. Merry had called 

‘her. She paused, staring inte his eyes 

wilh terror. 

“Enoch must not go out there 

alone,” she protested in a low voice. 

“He mauct nof do jt. You shouid be 

with him. It is the last chance he has 

to make restitution. He will never, 

never de such a thing as this!” : 
¢he heard Merry's whis- 

per clearly through the din. “Dear, it 

does not matter. What does anything 

moder? ‘le play is a success. You 

believe in mn». [ did it—for you. What | 

do 1 care al « t the people out there? 
Tr ra not ping to ng! 

She darted toward the edge of the 

drop curt TAS she stopped. A 

silence hed faller, 

house but behind the scenes. ‘Stage 

hands who had been dragging proper- 

ties about stood motionless. A shiver 

crept over the girl. She felt Merry lay 

his hand on hers with a steadying 

clasp that seemed to quiet her. She 

could hear Enoch speaking. He had 

a strong, vibrant voice. Every one be- 

A Look of Consuming Hatred Flitted 
Across His Face. 

hind the scenes was listening and un- 

‘derstanding except herself. His voice 

had been. She turned to glance at 

Merry. Once a look of consuming 
hatred flitted across his face, and his 
lips grew pallid as gray ashes. 

Dorcas pulled away from his clasp- 

ing hand and ran to her dressing-room. 
She was choking with sobs. She felt 

her fingers tingle where Andrew had 

touched them, and there was a look of 
terror in her eyes. 

Alice Volk sat waiting for her in the 

dressing-room. Little Julie jumped to 

her feet when Dorcas entered. The 
girl did not speak, but clasped the 

child to her bosom, 

“Alice,” she whispered, “help me to 

dress as soon as you can. And Julie, 

ask Dugald to get a carriage. 

to go home.” 

The woman kissed the girl's neck as 
she unbuttoned her gown. “It has 
been an awful strain. I know all 
about it—but Miss Dorcas, your future 
is made.” 

The child returned in a minute. “Mr. 
Wentworth has a carriage ordered. 
Dugald says will you go with him?” 

be ready in ten minutes. 

home zlone.” 

Merry stood waiting at the stage en- 
trance when she went out. He had 

heard Julie deliver the message. “Good 
k, Miss Dorcas,” he said. “Bleey 

Remember, everything is ai 

righ. 1 owe it to you, I owe you more 

I am going 

than you understand. You made good 

tonight; the papers will tell you so in 

the morning. Good might. God bless 

you!” 

“Good night.” / The girl shivered for 
a moment. It was imtensely cold, and 

she drew a fur coat close to her chin. 
The cabman drove quickly, for the 

streets were emptied of vehicles. 

Along Broadway the theaters were 

dark. 

Jason stood waiting to open the door 

when the girl ram up the steps. His 
dusky old face was one grin of delight. 

He had just returned from the theater 

and was growing impatient for the 

triumph of a homecoming. 

“Missy,” he cried, “yo’ cert’ly done 
us’ proud. My eoul! I couldn't er 

blieved de baby 1 toted yeahs en 

yeahs oga ud ebber a’ lived to act ez 

fine ez yo’ done. § used to play I was 

yo’ black mule. 1 reckon yi’ don’ 

‘member. honey, n' raule on ol 

Uncle Jason's bach o yo'? En dar 

yo" was, honey, a-workin’ me up till I 

‘clar to goodness T mos’ cried my ol’ 

eyes out. When Marse Enoch come 

out en made dat speech folkses hol- 

lered en got to der foc: clappin’ en 

bangin’ sticks cn de fimor, I 'clar to de 

Lawd dar wan't a promgler ol’ darky in 

New York den Uncle Jason.” 

Dorcas began to laugh and cry at 

once. 

“I don’ wonder wo’s all done un, 

Missy. I's got de fines’ supper ready 

fo’ yo' yo’ ebber sce.” 

Dorcas was too unnerved to eat. She 

swallowed a cup of coffee and nibbled 

at the good things Jason had prepared. 

Then she went upstairs and began to 

undress. She brushed her hair, plait- 

ed it in two long braids, and slipped 

into’ a gray kimono, whieh folded it- 

self about her in sheeny waves. The 

coffee had driven sleep away. She 

tossed a shawl about her shoulders and 

ran dov:n through the silent house to 

the library. Wentworth often read 

there until long after midnight, and a 

coal fire was burning brightly. 

She pushed an armchair close to the h 

hearth and dropped into it wearily. {| 

She realized that she was very tired. 

She had not thought of nerves or body 

during the !ong weeks of rehearsal, 

sith the incessant study, the multi- 

tude of detail, and the strange irregu- 

not only. upon the | 

up to 8.75 

A Great t Ch nance to Buy 

Ladies’and Children’s Coats 
At Bargain Prices 

Ladies’ Ccats at $3 6%, 5.69, 6.57, 8.75, 10.00 up to 24.00 
Misses’ and Childien’s Coats at $1.97, 2295028 1035. ais 

Ladies, and Children's Sweaters at reduced prices: 50c, 69c, 
79¢, $1.00, 1.25, 1.60, 1.65, 1.90, 1.98, 200 up to 3.75 

Special sale of Ladies Waists 
Ore lot ranging in price up to $1.50 each, sale price 50c. 
Ladies’ Fine Linen lailored Waists at reduced piices 
Oe lot of rice Silk W aists at $1.79 each 
A lot of ladies’ fine Embroidered Waists at 79¢ each 

Special sale of Ladies Skirts 
at $2.00, 2.75, 3.00, 3.50, 3.75 up to 5.00 

Ladies Furs and Muffs 
at bargain prices: 75¢, $1.75, 2.50 and 5.00 

Remnant Sale of Dress Goods 

at 1c, 23¢, 29¢ and 59. 

Special Ladies Kid Gloves 
at 39¢ a pair 

Yard Wide Block Paillette Silk 

special 69¢c a yard 

A. Murray & Co. 
/ 

grew blurred as faces in the audience | 

I want | 

“No,” cried Dorcas; “tell Dugald I'l | 

Horse Blankets 
Great Variety. Low Priced. We 

have them with leather leg straps 

WATER-PROOF HORSE COVERS 

Shawl Carriage Rugs 
Just the weight that you need at this 

English goods. 

Direct importation 

time of year. 

Oysters! Cysters! Oysters! 
FRESH EVERY DAY 

WASHINGTON’S CAFE 

AT 

YORK 
STREET 

Go To Hawthorn’s 
for = 

Tobaccos, Cigars, Cigarettes, Ftc" 
WH HAVE 4 \WHLL ASSORTED STOCK ON HANB 

LOW PRICES TO THR TRADE. 

J H. HAWTHORN 

WE JOIN 
Efficency as to Plumbing, Steam, Hot 
Water and Warm Air Heating with Low 
charges in view of excellence, labor, pipe 
fittings and other materials and gur skill in 
adopting them fo your domestic or business 
purposes. Glad to estimate on your work 

- anylime, even if you don’t favor us with 
your next order. 

larity of ii. 

(Tao Be Continued.) D. J. SHEA Metal 
Worker Phone 563 


